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Phoenix Settlement, he did wish to commend to them the services of
Mr, Rustomjee. He knew that he had worked himself practically to death
in connection with that farewell, but he did hope it had not been because a
friend of his was going away from South Africa, but in order to show what
they had got to do in South Africa, in order to show that South Africa
had a reputation, or the Indians in South Africa had, in keeping up the repu-
tation of the Motherland, and he showed also by his enetgy and by his support-
ing all such movements what they had got to do. He knew that Mr. Rustom-
jee was at times hard to please, But if they did please him, he (the speaker)
knew also that they had no better, no more constant, leader to work with in
South Africa. Mr. Rustomjee knew no distinction of race or religion. He was
a Parsee among Parsees, but also a Mahomedan among Mahomedans in thai-
he would do for them, die for them, live for them. He was a Hindu amongst
Hindus and would do for them likewise. There were many others whom he
(the speaker) might point out in South Africa who could equal Mr. Rustom-
jee in many respects and surpass him, but none his equal in constancy and
courage. And before he left the Port of Durban, he would leave that parting
word with them. If there was anything of public work to be done, let them trust
Mr. Rustomjee, but let them also obey him, They should bear with Mr. Rustom-
jee, but also with his faults. There was no human being without faults. Even
the sun and moon had spots. God alone was spotless; it was not given to any
mortal being to be spotless. Let Mr. Rustomjee's faults take care of them-
selves, and let them see his merits, and they knew what he had been to them
during the gigantic strike. In conclusion, he asked them to pray for him, to
give their love to him, and send him nice messages, and, in return, he promised
that, in whatever part of the world he might be, he would not forget his coun-
trymen with whom he had mixed in South Africa and how they had loved him,
and he prayed that God might give him strength to love them in return. God
alone knew him and could see his heart. It may be that he had loved them
wisely, it might be that he had loved them ignoranfly, and thereby performed a
service or disservice to them; then, God was also great enough to forgive him,
but they should also forgive him if he had not loved them well enough, served
them well enough, but knew that all he had done and endeavoured to do had
been done from the bottom of his heart Mistakes he had committed, for which
they should pardon him. But if they had seen traces of love in him, let them
pray to the Almighty that that love might grow abundantly and come forth
to them also as some poor return of the love and generosity and consideration
they had shown to him and Mrs. Gandhi in their darkest hours,
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